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	Savior

**Note: This was taken from my Quizilla account so this counts as a repost. All my creations are reposts. If you wish to read more of my creations just head over to my quizilla profile which is,**

**quizilla[.]teennick[.]com/user/littleangelickitten/profile**

**(remove the brackets)**

****

* * *

><p><strong>[Hakuōki ~Shinsengumi Kitan~] Savior [Sanosuke Harada]<strong>

"Hello there little missy, what's a pretty girl like you doing here?" the slurred voice of a tall and buff looking man said while leaning towards a disgusted black hair with purple eyes pale and petite beauty in a matching black and purple kimono, Chou.

There were five men, including the one that spoke earlier, surrounding Chou and all of them were tall and buff drunkards. "Get away from me," Chou glared at the one in front of her.

"Why should we?" one of the guys whispered into her ear with his arm slung around her shoulders, making Chou more pissed in process. Chou immediately grabbed the guy's wrist with both of her hands and as he was about to make a stupid remark, Chou's grasp on his wrist tightened before she threw him down onto the ground in front of her, Judo-style. There was a loud and painful thud. The eyes of the other four guys surrounding her widened. Their friend whom was thrown onto the ground by a girl a head shorter than all of them didn't get up at all as if he _was_ unconscious. But instead of running away like cowards, the four men turned their attention back to Chou with pissed off looks on their faces.

"So little missy likes it rough huh?" the same slurred-voiced guy from before said while he and the other three leaned closer to Chou "We'll show you how rough we can all get."

"Well if you're going to do that to her then you'll have to face me first," a voice cut in. The men and Chou turned their attention to the source of the voice and found the Shinsengumi's tenth unit captain, Sanosuke Harada, standing there with his spear ready. Chou took this as a chance to quickly react and within a second, she had both of her metal fans with pointed tips that were cleverly hidden within her long kimono sleeves, at two of the men's throats.

"I'll be glad to rip open your throats too," Chou told them with narrowed eyes.

"Damn it, let's go…!" the slurred-voice guy was suddenly not drunk anymore and quickly ran off with his friends closely behind him. The still-unconscious guy had been carried away by two of his friends too.

Once they were out of sight, Chou turned her attention towards her savior and bowed in respect while thanking him, "Thank you very much for helping me, Harada-san."

"It's nothing," Sanosuke replied with a smile. "Although I think you could have handled them easily by yourself," he added in a joking tone.

"Yeah, but that wouldn't be ladylike," Chou giggled.

"Well, it seems that you know who I am but I don't know you," Sanosuke continued.

"Oh, my apologies, my name is Chou," Chou introduced herself but right after she did, a female's voice called out her name. Chou turned around and noticed that it was one of her colleges from the traditional geisha [1] house which she worked at. "Please excuse me, I have to leave now," Chou excused herself before making her way towards her college.

Once she was a few paces away, she turned around and saw that Sanosuke was still standing there and looking at her. "I can repay you for helping me just now if you visit Hanano Okiya [2] sometime. Everything will be on me," she told him with a small smile before continuing to walk away.

A grin crept up Sanosuke's lips, "I'll make sure to come by some time!"

* * *

><p>[1] Geisha – Geishas are Japanese women that have been trained to entertain men with conversations, singing and dancing. They are <em>not<em> prostitutes.

[2] Okiya – Okiya is a traditional geisha house.


End file.
